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CHAPLAIN BEECHER IN MONTREAL. 


HE readers of this journal have already 
noticed the solicitation from the 13th 
Regiment of Brooklyn for aid in paying 

their expenses to and from Canada in a jubilee 
to celebrate the birthday of young Lorne’s 
mother-in-law. 

Also they have noticed our respectful refusal 
to contribute. And our promise, in lieu of 
cash, to give the 13th a cartoon. We have 
kept our word, and the cartoon appears in our 
columns this week. 

And about this matter we have a word or 
two to say. 

The regiment of which Mr. Beecher is chap- 
lain has long enjoyed a mild reputation for 
being a neatly-dressed and prettily-drilled corps 
of respectable young men, who were never 
suspected of attempting to set the river on fire 
by any deeds of heroism. But one day, some 
evil adviser threw the regiment into the teeth 
of the public by electing Mr. Beecher, to act 
as right guide to the morals of the young sol- 
diers of the corps. This was very nice adver- 
tising for Plymouth Church, but it does not 
seem to have been so nice for the regiment. 

And in saying this we do not wish to be con- 
sidered as attacking the men of the regiment 
—but only the snobs, who, like scum, are al- 
ways at the top. The snobs it is who have 
foisted the man Beecher upon the regiment, 
and who have placed it in the ridiculous posi- 
tion of acting as his body-guard while he goes 
and mouths his adulation to the Queen of 
Great Britain. 

What a position for American soldiers, that 
they cross the borders into a foreign territory 
to pay tribute to its queen! And to whose 
honor and glory will the whole affair redound? 
Not to the regiment, but to Beecher. When 
the menagerie passes through the streets, all the 
youngsters stare—mof at the gilded band cha- 
riot and the painted wagons—but at the ele- 
phant; and Canadians will go in hordes to see 
the hero cf the ‘Tilton scandal, while they 
would hardly step out of doors to gaze ata body 
of militia-men. 

And may the Canadians have a good time 
of it. It is expected that the 13th will drill in 
public; but just think—-if Beecher should drill! 





Of course he will dance before the Lord of 
the Dominion; and, as he never does things 
by halves, doubtless he will appear in kilt and 
plaid, a nimble, though pot-bellied Highlander, 
for the nonce. 

But if he should drill! If he should show his 
own manceuvres as he has practised them these 
many days—what a sensation would there be 
for Canada! 

“On fours!” 
groveled before Frank Moulton.) 
arms! Two times in two motions!” (Very dif- 
ferent motions towards Theodore and towards 
Elizabeth.) ‘‘Charge!” (Here he could send 
the newsboys among the audience with copies 
of the great Brooklyn trial.) And soon; for 
the intelligent reader will see many oppor- 
tunities in which the personal exhibition of 
Beecher’s manceuvres would afford delight to 
thousands. 

How it will delight the Brooklyn soldiers we 
do not know; but how it will disgust the dis- 
tinguished Lady in whose honor Mr. B. hies 
himself and body-guard to Montreal we do know. 

Whatever political or social errors the Queen 
may have committed, she has always been a 
stickler for the sanctity and purity of the home. 
And to be beslobbered by the defendant in the 
recent Brooklyn trial; will, we prophesy, bring 
a mother-in-lawish telegram to Lorne for allow- 
ing it, that will make the young man’s ears 
tingle way down to his toes, 


(And he could show how he 
‘* Present 








A SOUND SUGGES: a 10 THE CZAR. 


What need to fear the assassin’s bullet’s hiss 
’Neath the protection of a shield like this? 








TEN DAY’S PAY. 


Mr, Captain WILLIAMS, the locust hammer- 
teur, has been fined by the Police Commission- 
ers ten days pay for using bad language. It is 
a trite saying that “actions speak louder than 
words,” but this last case has knocked the 
rule completely out of time. The Commis- 
sioners in their wisdom do not object to Mr. 
Williams’s action in “tapping” people’s heads 
with his club; but bad language they can’t 
stand: it hurts their feelings. They were quite 
right to fine the gentle policeman, but it ought 
to have been ten day’s income, instead of ten 
day’s pay; such an amount would have largely 
reduced the.City debt; but the Commissioners, 
we suppose, had regard for their own pockets 
in giving their decision. 





Purkerings. 


CHEST-PROTECTORS are called off. 
A téte 4 téte—Two niggers bucking, 


Last season’s hose are apotheosized in this 
year’s parasols. 


As a spring-pea slips from its bursting shell, 
So sheddeth his ulster the Broadway swell, 


A Baby in arms is a tyrant in the household, 
but when it grows older it is overweaning, 


THE evenings are growing delightfully pleas. 
ant, and the Bench Show is now open in the 
Park. 


THE country village that boasts a fire-engine 
makes its less fortunate neighbors “‘ pale their 
fires,”’ 


WITH uncommon gallantry a man will resign 
his seat in a horse-car next to a colored woman 
who is eating peppermint-dropsand perspiring. 


Just as fresh strawberries make their appear- 
ance in the market, the boarding-house keeper 
grows liberal with the preserved ones she has 
been hoarding up all winter. 


A society has been formed in England for 
the preservation of ‘‘open spaces.” If Presby- 
teries prove unkind, Talmage need but run 
across and show them his mouth, to be assured 
of protection for the rest of his days. 


A TERRIBLE blow has been given the preva- 
lent belief in the miraculous medicinal quali- 
ties of red flannel. General Garibaldi has the 
rheumatism so badly that he cannot move his 
right arm or put his left foot on the ground. 


McKELvEY, the base-ballist, has accepted a 
position as hotel clerk. What a terrible come 
down it must be to him.— Boston Post. Why, 
man alive, is he not just fitted for the place? 
Hasn’t he always been strong on the “dia- 
mond” ? 


Our esteemed contemporary, the Lvening 
Post, has just struck Pinafore; and is giving its 
readers small tentative doses in every issue, 
We warn our venerable friend against falling 
into any errors of giddy and premature styles 
of humor. 


Tue Woodruff Scientific Expedition col- 
lapsed because its projected trip was not ar- 
ranged to meet the convenience of the only 
class that can afford to spend twenty-five hun- 
dred dollars for an excursion.. They should 
have arranged to return by the first of Decem- 
ber, so that the plumbers might be back in 
time for their winter harvest. 


THE raindrops that fall when the brightness is gone, 
are the tears of the sky for the loss of the sun.—/. F. 
Tribune. 

And the teardrops that fall 
When the raindrops take flight, 
Are the tears of the son 
For the loss of his kite, 
Which he had so far out that he couldn’t haul 
it in in time to escape the shower. 





NOTICE. 


senctlipeinnies 

Numbers 14, 42, 43 and 48 of Puck will be hought 
at this office, 21 & 23 Warren Street, at 25 cents 
per copy. 
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FRESH FIELDS AND PASTURES NEW. 


BOU Ben Beecher, may his tribe de- 
crease, awoke one night from a deep 


dream of the Mahomedan heaven, with 
concomitant houris, and said: 

“J will go to Canada.” 

For the Brooklyn bonanza was exhausted. 
The horns of the altar of Plymouth Church 
had been transferred to the head of every 
available husband, and the marital revolver 
loomed up as a possibility of the immediate fu- 

re. 
mail men, even all Brooklyn men, are not Til- 
tons. There are husbands who are bloated 
monopolists. They resent, with a Colt’s re- 
volver, the intrusion of competitive amatory 
talent. They have no reverence for the pas- 
toral prerogative. They refuse to go divvy 
on their spouses. 

So that, in the end, the Plymouth pasturage 
begins to get wofully sparse and dry, and Abou 
Ben Beecher is fain to try the quality of Cana- 
dian complaisance, unless he is willing to be 
reduced to old maids—or chastity. 

And so Henry goes over the border. Osten- 
sibly to celebrate the Queen’s birthday; really 
to celebrate his own. 

Let us briefly sketch a few of the immediate 
consequences of this move. 

The revolver market already shows signs of 
activity. Good seven-shooter 32-calibre Colts 
are quoted at $10.50 to $12.75. Single-barreled 
Derringers, hair-spring, $7 @ $8. Small 22- 
cal, cast-steel, such as are given as premiums 
by the religious weeklies, range from $3.25 @ 
$5. Heavy old-fashioned long-range revolvers 
find a ready sale @$15—$18. Market lively, 
with steadily increasing demand. 

Locksmiths are doing a heavy business. 
Combination padlocks go off readily @ $3— 
$4. Plain heavy bolts have risen from 37c. to 
78c.—8oc. 

There is much inquiry for horse-whips, and 
cow-hides are in unusual demand. 

The drygoods market is also looking up, ow- 
ing to a sudden decline in the “‘ low-necked”’ 
fashion. The retail market has been, however, 
rather injured by the peculiar and parsimo- 
nious behavior of many married men, who in- 
sist on accompanying their wives on shopping 
expeditions, and who systematically discourage 
tasteful and attractive dressing. 

The ecclesiastical business is terribly de- 
pressed. Pew-holders are a drug in the mar- 
ket. Seats in the most fashionable churches in 
Toronto and Ottawa are to be had for a song. 
Several well-known clergymen have already be- 
gun to take their summer vacations—at the ur- 
gent request of their attached parishioners. 

The newspapers are making preparations for 
a very busy season, and there has been a de- 
cided rise in the wages of competent short- 
hand reporters, accustomed to court service. 
Good interviewers, who have had experience 
in dealing with irritated husbands, are also 
getting increased pay. 

In the law-courts great activity is already 
apparent. The presiding justices are doing 
their best to clear off the dockets, in order to 
get in readiness for future business ; and divorce- 
lawyers are refusing small cases, in anticipation 
of heavy calls hereafter. 

The vice-regal court has been much affected 
by the announcement of the approaching ar- 
rival, The maids of honor are being drilled by 
Colonel Littleton, and go daily through the 
manual of arms. The movements most in use 
are “‘ Prepare to repel boarders!’’ and “ Right 
about Face!” 

The Sheltering-Arms Association of Ottawa 
and Toronto are making extensive alterations 
in their hospitals and nurseries, and the Ottawa 
branch has just put in five creches where only 
one was used before. 





The toy-trade is waking up in a’most remark- 
able manner. Children’s rattles are freely sold; 
and small Noah’s arks and other semi-religious 
playthings are going off like hot cakes. 

The demand for upholstery is slight, except 
in the item of small lounges; those in crimson 
reps being most marketable. 

Juries being formed from every class of 
society, and are asking very high figures for 
their services. First-class juries, sworn to acquit, 
will command from $1,200 to $2,400. Cheaper 
varieties, arranged only to disagree, may be had 
from $300 to $600. 

Such are a few of the effects produced upon 
the body politic, social and mercantile, of 
Canada by the announcement of the visit of 
Abou Ben Beecher, the great prophet of Brook- 
lyn, the man who is written down in the book 
of angels as 


The Busy B, of Brooklyn’s family hives, 
Who “ loves his fellow-men ’’—and loves their wives. 








“STORK”-ING FOR THE PRESIDENCY. 


HE politicians are very busy now-a-days 
in raking up out of obscurity a ‘‘next 
President.”” The hat is being vigorously 

passed around to pay for a monster reception 
to Grant on his return to these shores and to 
start him once more on the Presidential track. 
Everybody is invited to chip in, biggest con- 
tributors to get the fattest offices. 

Our very est. contemp., the N. Y. Sum, re- 
cently tried to fire the public heart with several 
columns of its Sunday type in favor of General 
Palmer of Illinois; but the public heart wouldn’t 
fire worth a cent in the Palmer direction. It 
is also asserted that John Sherman, with a smile 
of self-admiration that would have done honor 
to Sim Tappertit, regards himself as the com- 
ing man. While from the fusilade we hear in 
the distance some skirmishing seems to be 
going on among the pickets in favor of Messrs. 
Washburne, David Davis, Bristow and others. 
As to whether Ben Butler is also in the field 
as a candidate is one of those things no fellow 
can find out; for nobody knows which way 
Ben is looking. 

Yet with all these candidates being brought 
into the light by their respective henchmen, 
the most prominent American—officially—i, 
quietly passed over, and though the light of 
day shines on him, he is invisible in the glare 
of the dark lanterns of his party. 

We refer, of course, to little Mr. Hayes. 
What has he done that he should not be put 
up for another term? ‘To be sure he wrote a 
letter in which he said one term would satisfy 
him; but then he also wrote something about 
his heart bleeding for the “pore African.” He 
crawfished out of the African business, can’t 
he scuttle back out of the one term statement? 
At politician’s perjuries Jove laughs, and we 
advise Bro. Hayes to go into the field as a can- 
didate. He would doubtless be supported by 
Private Secretary Rogers, which, though little, 
is something to start on. And now that Puck 
has called public attention to him, who knows 
but somebody else may second Priv. Sec. Rogers ? 
As the theatrical advertisements say ‘‘would 
like to hear from Geo. Francis ‘Train; Daniel 
Pratt, G. A. T.; or Susan B, Anthony, Esq.” 








A RHYME OF THE DAY. 


Now is the season of love and light, 
When thoughts of a summer suit 

Follow by day and haunt by night 
The fashionable galoot. 

When the little maid, for a little love, 
Casts aside her infantile doll, 

And flaunts in the face of heaven above 
A stripéd parasol. 











LET PAPA COOPER SHOW HIS HAND. 


T seems to be asettled fact—the why and 
wherelore of which is one of those things 
~ Which no fellow can find out—that the 
city of New York cannot have a good municipal 
government. Either its Mayors are political 
machines i:.tent rather upon boosting up their 
partisan interest than on enforcing the city 
ordinances; or else they are incapables. During 
these later years the latter class has generally 
hobbled into the Mayor’s chair—and may the 
Lord deliver us from any more of them! 

Of the two we prefer rather an energetic 
political trickster, than a vacillating dummy, 
compared to whom a tin weather-cock is a 
model of firmness and stability. 

The spectacle afforded by Mayor Cooper’s 
ground and lofty tumbling around official re- 
movals and appointments during the past three 
months would have disgraced a country town 
meetin’, or even an American Temperance 
League. The way he flip-flapped out of one 
trap only to be swallowed, head, body and 
boots, by another; his ‘‘india-rubber-man” act, 
in which he demonstrated into how many con- 
tortions and distortions he could twist his offi- 
cial body, have disgusted the entire community 
regardless of party, sect, or previous condition 
ot municipal servitude, 

It was understood that Mr. Cooper was a 
“‘combination”’ Mayor; if that is so we de- 
voutly trust the key to this sort of a combina- 
tion will be lost so completely that no future 
Dr. Schliemann will ever dig it up again into 
the light of politics. 

It is not a pleasant thing to review the brief 
but significant record of the present Mayor, 
and we don’t propose to do it in extenso; but 
it is very easy to sum up the results in one 
short paragraph. 

Mr. Mayor Cooper has succeeded in disgust- 
ing tne public; angering the press, almost 
without exception; and in driving our beloved 
board of Aldermen almost to the verge of des- 
traction. And he has pleased nobody. This 
is the recurd of a “‘ combination” Mayor for 
the first four months, 

And yet press, people and politicians only 
growl at their municipal execution. They do 
nothing. Z%ey can’t. It remained for one emi- 
nent citizen alone to be active in this matter. 

We cannot say he comes to the front, for he 
is behindhand in his efforts; but it is to the 
venerable Peter Cooper, LL.D., that the hopes 
of the people are turned at this crisis. 

We thank the revered Peter Cooper for his 
Institoot; we stick fondly to his gloo; we 
gladly listen to his glowing words upon tem- 
perance and endless chains from the recesses 
of his air-cushion; but as to raising sons—es- 
pecially political sons—we do think that Peter 
has, so to speak, petered out. 

We trust it may prove that we are mistaken. 
But it seems to us that the great institutor is 
neglecting his obvious duty. Here is a whole 
community forced to expend its wrath in vain 
mouthings, while the naughty boy in the May- 
or’s office urges on his wildly idiotic career, 
unchecked and unreproached. 

Let Peter Cooper check him and reproach him, 

With the palm of his hand. 

Let him ride into the lists with his bounding 
air-cushion, let him boldly tackle his obstrepe- 
rous progeny, and appeal to the youth’s funda- 
mental ideas of propriety. 

Let pare atal fire be in his eye, and parental 
firmness stiffen the cuticle of his open palm, 

Let his wrath be so swift and sure, and his 
aim so precise, that while the subject of his at- 
tentions may not, like the man in the play, 
‘““consider himself kicked,” the public may con- 
gratulate itself upon the fact that he has, ere 
this, been pretty effectually spanked. 

Let Papa Cooper show his hand. 
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THOSE NAUGHTY BOYS. 


By RATHERFORWARD BIRCHHARD HAZE. 

THE political Academy over which I preside 
at Washington is, I must admit, not as orderly 
an institution as I should like to see. The gen- 
tlemen (nowadays all students are dubbed gen- 
tlemen) who study politics at Washington do 
not seem to have as much respect for their in- 
structers as we (Mrs. Haze and I), the govern- 
ing officer, think they should have. 

As in other colleges, the gentlemen in our 
institution are split up in factions. All the gen- 
tlemen are classed either as Stalwarts, or Irre- 
concilables, or Nambypambies, or Bourbons, I 
was elected to preside over the college, as you 
may remember, by the Stalwarts. Of course 
the seven or twelve people who form the Namby- 
bamby party voted for me, but my election was 
due to the Stalwarts. 

Somehow or other my affections went out to 
the Nambypambies; they seemed to be entirely 
akin to me; they were brimfull of the most de- 
lightful gush; they could get off more theories 
about everything than all the college professors 
in the United States could; they never—or 
hardly ever—were naughty; they never had 
any of those stupid convictions, which will not 
yield to prudence. I took to them as soon as 
I was elected President of the college. 

I also took to the Irreconcilables. I thought 
I could succeed in reconciling them. I ap- 
pointed all the monitors and other petty officers 
from that faction. I am compelled to admit 
that they remained irreconcilables, but I am 
sure I could have reconciled them, if I had 
only had offices enough to give each of them at 
least one office. 

Somehow my conduct riled the Stalwarts. 
They spoke of me in the most disrespectful 
manner. They even bitterly opposed me when 
I endeavored to inaugurate my new system of 
civil service reform, which, as you know, re- 
forms my opponents out of office, and my 
friends into office. They insinuated that I pos- 
sessed no backbone. They went so far as to 
call me the Miss Nancy President, and they 
spoke most shamefully of the tutors. They 
called the head teacher Miss Nancy Heavarts, 
and spoke in a similar manner of the other in- 
structors. One morning I found that the Stal- 
warts had written on the blackboard in my room 
as follows: 


Miss Nancy Haze, President, General A. S. S. 

Miss Nancy Heavarts, Professor of English, 
Word-Slinger. 

Miss Nancy Sherman, Professor of Arithmetic, 
Thimble-rigging. 

Miss Nancy McCreery, Professor of the Manly 
Art, Fisticuffs. 

Miss Nancy Thompson, Professor of Swimming, 
Knavey. 

Miss Nancy Key, Professor of Turning Coats, 
Stamp-Wetter. 

Miss Nancy Divins, Professor of Pettifog, 
Shy S Ter. 

Miss Nancy Schurtz, Professor of Medicine, 
Interiors. 


Sometimes the boys have treated me so badly 
that I have almost wished that I could turn 
them out of our political academy, but, as my 
salary depends on them, a little reflection has 
always convinced Mrs. Haze and me that we 
had better endure the slings and arrows of out- 
rageous fortune, than go back to our former 
poverty and obscurity. 

We, Mrs. Haze and I, discovered an uncome 
monly clever way of saving almost all our 
salary, and we expect to retire from our posi- 
tion a wealthy person. We play the tempe- 
rance dodge—look not upon the cup when it 
is red, and adore the ribbon that is red, and 
all that sort of thing. You see, it is customary 





There’s a charm about those hose— 


Silken hose— 


Which, from an zsthetic standpoint, admiration will impose! 
And whene’er we chance to spy them, 
Then they seem our sole “ Utopias,” 
And we feel we’d like to buy them— 
Buy them filled, like Cornucopias— 
Saucy hose, hose, hose. 
And the beauty they disclose — 
How the eye of the beholder in entranced rapture glows 
On those hose, hose, hose, hose, 
Hose, hose, hose— 
Those grace-enveloped, full-developed hose. 


You, by chance, may see those hose— 


Well-filled hose— 


Peeping from the mystic meshes of a labyrinth of clothes. 
Damsels dark and damsels fair, 
Each, mayhaps, displays a pair 

Of deftly-woven, parti-colored stockings, which more winsomely allure 
By the floral garniture 
Of their clockings. 

But the people—ah! the people— 

They that dwell up in the steeple, 
Far from those: 

’Mid the clanging and the rumble 

Of the bells—they never “ tumble” 


To the hose. 


At that lofty elevation, 

They maintain their equipose, 
Suffering not the excitation 

Consequent on seeing those 
Shapely hose, hose, hose— 
White as winter’s snows, 
Save the stripes, so richly tinted with the blushes of the rose, 
Are the hose, hose, hose, hose— 

Those hose, hose— 

Are the fascinating, aggravating hose. 


THE HOSE. 


He] FAR the ballad of the hose— 
Stripéd hose. 


What a blissful wealth of plumpness they tenderly enclose! 
Naught you'll find in ancient story 
Like those shapely symmetries. 
Solomon, in all his glory, 
Was not arrayed in one of these 
Dainty hose, hose, hose. 
Nothing can compare with those 
Striped with the crimson color of the fragrant-scented rose, 
Oh! those hose, hose, hose, hose, 
Hose, hose, hose— 
Those softly rounded, garter-bounded hose. 


LUTIN. 








for the presiding officer of this political acad- 
emy to give occasional dinners to the boys, and 
also to the friends of the institution. Most of 
those dinners I have turned into tea-parties, 
and the balance I have made as cheap as pos- 
sible. 

When we finally determined to give a dinner 
I called the tutors together. 

‘‘Gentlemen,” said I, ‘‘ what do you think 
I should put on the table in the way of drink- 
ables ?” 

‘‘Wine,” said Heavarts. (I am credibly ia- 
formed that he can tuck away several bottles; 
they say his legs are hollow.) 

“Rye!” cried Sherman and McCreery to- 
gether. (You know they are Western men.) 

“Bourbon!” exclaimed Key. (He comes 
from the place where Bourbon is made.) 

‘Pure Wabash water,” said Thompson 
(speaking a good word for his native briny 
deep). 

“‘ Lager,” said Shirtz (his mind going back 
to his birthplace). 

‘‘ Switchel,” said Divins (referring to that 
nasty mixture of water, vinegar and molasses 
in which Yankee farmers delight). 

I heard their suggestions with sorrow. 

‘‘No, no, gentlemen,” I said. ‘We have re- 





solved that no intoxicating liquors shall appear 
on our table. Mrs. Haze has put our foot down. 
Nothing but water can appear on our table. 
We have thought over the matter, and, as we 
heard that ‘ Hunyadi water’ carries rich food 
out of the system quicker than any other kind, 
we have resolved to furnish our guests with that 
water as a beverage.” 

Since I was made President of this political 
institution, some of the Stalwarts and Namby- 
pambies have left the higher class, and now 
both classes are ruled by the Bourbons. We 
are studying politics in a very vigorous man- 
ner at the present time. Our plan is as follows: 
The boys in the lowest class prepare a bill and 
discuss it; the upper class then considers it; it 
is then sent ta me; I, with the aid of the tutors, 
seek objections to it; it is returned with my 
objections to the lowest class; then the two 
classes put their heads together and endeavor 
to prepare a bill which will meet my objec- 
tions. In this way I hope to teach the boys 
some practical politics. 

I did intend to tell you all about the naughty 
actions of the boys, but they are too numerous 
to be detailed in. one letter. Besides it has 
struck nine o’clock; and Mrs. Haze says it is 
bed-time. We write again soon. - . 
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THE TIMID LOV ER. 
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He was young, respectable, timid and nearsighted— Every evening he went to a French restaurant in One evening—it was in his third year at the café—he 

oh, so awfuliy nearsighted. Houston Street, and spelled through the Paris papers, happened to glance up frem his modest refreshment, 

and drank one glass of Boviline. and observed that the dame de comptoir was young, 
blonde and beautiful. 
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Boldly determining to overcome his bashfulness, after At the end of his seventh year of attendance, he And in a short time—six months—he had mustered 
three years more of silent admiration, he approached the _ reached the table next to the fair cashier. up sufficient courage to cast a glance expressive of deep 
fair maid at the desk, by two tables. devotion towards the object of his hopes. 




















His declaration came off at the end of another twelve- She smiled on him and he pressed her to name the She named it, They were wed. But it was only on 
month, day. emerging from the church that he became aware of a tra- 
gical circumstance destined to cloud his future with gloom. 

His wife sported wooden legs. . 
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THE NEW RULE OF THE ROAD. 





EMBODIMENT OF Law:—‘“‘Sorry your drive is interrupted, Mr. 
Vanderbilt; but these common folks don’t never know enough to 


get out of a gentleman’s way.” 
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EMBODIMENT OF JusTICE:—‘“‘I only wish it were in my power 
to send you up for twenty years for daring to endanger the life of 
my friend Mr. Belmont. 


Don’t you know he’s a millionaire?” 








SPRING, ETC. 


ATS wheat to ryes 
While onion skies 
Appears morn’s radish glow, 


And in the yard 
Turnip the hard- 
Packed ground—it is, jes’ sow. 


At day-break hour, 
Weed cauliflower 
Most any name to greet; 
For to a nose 
That’s just a rose 
It’s melon—Oh, so sweet. 


Then lettuce beet 
From bed retreat, 
*Mong garden-beds to stray; 
To cabbage thyme 
From sleep sublime 
Will drive dull caraway. 


I'll own the corn— 
I’ve bean tor lawn— 
Felt seedy, sickle day 
I’ve cut and sward, 
Condemned the fraud, 
And said “July” to May. 
H. C, DopcE. 








KWIPS UPON KIDDLE. 


Hi-piwpte diddle! The spirits and Kiddle! 
Lord Byron now lives in the moon. 
Prince Albert sends love to his hightoned 


Queen, 
And Shakspere’s as daft as a loon! 


LitTLE Miss Kiddle, she sat by the griddle, 
And spoke not a word all the day. 
Up came a big spirit. She said, ‘‘Oh, I hear it!” 
And then she had plenty to say. 
C.C. S. 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


LXXXIX. 
DWESS—-CONTINUED. 


Ya-as, I believe I 
was aw talking of 
jewelwy. 

Nothing can be 
worse than Edin- 
burwgh’s form. 
Fancy the appear- 
wance of this verwy 
inferwiah specimen 
of woyalty, who 
nevah has fewah 

than twenty wings on his fingahs, just like an 
Austwalian lucky diggah. 

Ya-as, wearwahs of wings, especially twiple 
ones, are quite unfit companions for gentlemen 
with pwopah ide-ahs of good f-f-form. 

This subject of dwess is a verwy extensive 
one. I aw would like to make some wemarks 
as to the circumstances undah which a fellaw 
may part his hair in the middle, may aw wear 
gaitahs, carwy his ‘“‘ Gibus,” wear pumps and 
elaborwately clocked socks, but at pwesent I 
haven’t the time; but I hope, one of these 
very fine days, to have something to say about 
these mattahs. 

Aw, by the way, Harwis is heah with his 
cwicketahs. Harwis isn’t half a bad sort of a 
fellaw. 

His team made a twemendous score against 
these Amerwicans. Not at all surpwised, ye 
know; nevah expected any othah wesult. 

Jack Carnegie is not going to South Afwica, 
aftah all aw. 

Ya-as, but I am wanderwing away fwom the 
subject of dwess. ‘‘ Wevenons 4 nos moutons,” 
as they say in Fwench. ; 





The young Amerwican would-be fashionable 
club fellaw has a gweat penchant faw ulstahs in 
all descwiptions of materwial. 

I have no special objection to his wearwing 
these things, ‘because they are considerwed all 
wight at home, ye know, even if they are a 
little loud and sometimes stwiped, making a 
fellaw wesemble a Bengal tigah or tigwess, or 
othah carnivorwous animal of similar species 
who wears varwiegated spots and othah geo- 
metwical figures on his exterwiah garments, 

But wegarding these ulstahs, it may also be 
put down as a stwictly invarwiable wule that 
everwy fellaw who wears a woarwingly light one 
is a b-b-beastly howling cad, almost on the 
bwink of degwadation, and scarcely fit to be 
tolerwated in wespectable society. I aw mean 
the light and conspicuous single-bweasted gar- 
ment that one can see severwal hundwed yards 
off in the stweet. 

And the worst of it is, as I have. befaw pwe- 
viously wemarked, that when one of these fel- 
laws has wapped himself in this widiculously 
flashy arwangement, he thinks he is absolutely 
no end of a fellaw, and awfully gwand. 

I think I can sum up this portion of my ob- 
servations by saying that any youngstah who 
studies to affect peculiarwities in his dwess is 
weally, pon my soul, not a gentleman. Well- 
bwed fellaws can wear anything, and it is not 
noticed as wemarkable; but, as a wule, the 
sons of wetirwed gwocers, contwactors and 
othah pwofessional people cahn’t aw. 








A CORRESPONDENT writes to tell us that Bing- 
hamton doesn’t want the f we gave it in our 
last number. We thank him for the cue, and 
will endeavor to mind our p’s hereafter. 
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ee let up on preachin’, I’s truly 
it De Rev’rind Dick Wilkins, D. D.; 
I know I heerd Gabr’el a-callin’, 
An’ thought he was callin’ on me: ; 
“You Wilkins, go preach me de gospel!” 
Dat, sah, was de way dat he went; 
But now, sah, I’s mightily jubous 
“I'was some oder Wilkins he meant. 


Yes, sah, dat ar matter you knows of 
Has cleaned me plumb out of my grace! 
What! ain’t nebber heard of it? Nebbah? 
Seed nobody in from de place? 
Den set down an’ listen; an’ when, sah, 
I’s tol’ you de mizable tale, 
You'll ‘low dat religion, out ou’ way, 
Is mighty low down in the scale. 


I started to work wid good prospects: 
My field, you mought call it, was good; 
I tried fur to keep up de fences, 
An’ worked it de best ’at I could; 
De site wuzn’t much fur to brag on: 
’Twuz mos’ly clay gullies an’ sand— 
But de craps, in de way ob collections, 
Wuz good fur dat ’scription ob land. 


Well, sah, we got up a revival, 
To last a consid’able while, 

An’ ’greed, as we’s gwine fur to hab it, 
’Twuz best fur to hab it in style. 

We started her goin’ at sun-up, 
An’ kep’ her a-bilin’ till night, 

When forty-odd mo’nahs wuz shoutin’, 
An’ forty more comin’ in sight. 


Des den it come into my min’, sah, 
To gib dem ’ar niggahs a trile; 

An’ so I riz up, an’ I says, sah— 
I says, with a beautiful smile: 

“My frien’s, I’m a-gwine to propose you 
A small, onsignificant test, 

To proobe—out ob all ob de virtues— 
Which ob you has Cuarity best. 


“ Now, hush up a minnit! I'll tell you, 
An’ den you kin go on an’ shout, 
De short ob de mattah is: Friday 
My barrel ob whiskey gub out; 
It happens, too, des at dis moment, 
I hasn’t de money to buy— 
An’ so I proposes to you-all 
Dat you shill make up de supply. 


“ To-morrow I’ll hab me a barrel 
A-settin’ out dar on the bluff; 
An’ eb’ry good Christian’s expected 
To fotch ‘long a pint 0’ good stuff: 
So I’ll git my barrel ob whiskey, 
An’ you'll get the feeling dat you 
Is got CHariTy down till you’re ekal 
To gibbin’ de debbil his due!” 


Nex’ mohnin’, sah, dar wuz de barrel; 
An’ eb’ry man fotched up a flask, 
An’ put de neck down in de bunrghole, 

An’ emptied it into de cask. 





I thought ’at I’d try how it swallowed, 
An’ held a gourd under the spout, 

An’ den gib a turn on de fossit— 
When nuffin but waTER come out! 


‘A miracle!” shouted de sistahs. 
“A miracle nuffin!’’ says I; 
I see froo de mattah—it’s easy 
To tell you des how it come by: 
Each man fotched a bottle ob water, 
An’ thought, when the cask wuz complete, 
By ¢d’ry one else bringin’ whiskey, 
Nobody would notice de cheat! 


Dat sort o’ broke up the revival— 

An’ raly I think it wuz time, 
Wid all de head brudders convicted 

Ob such a contemptible crime! 
Dey isn’t no good in purfeshins; 

Dat’s one think I hope ’at you sees— 
But, sah, it’s so late I mus’ leab you 

To pick out what moral you please. 

IRwIN RUSSELL. 

Note.—Such an incident as the one above 
described is said to have actually happened in 
a country parish of France— wine, of course, 
having been the subject-matter, and no whiskey 
spoken of. In that case, however, M. le Curé 
suspected very well what would happen—had 
made the request as a trap—and had ready a 
terrible sermon on the premises, which he 
preached with great effect. I, R. 








MORE VETOES. 


Mr. PRESIDENT Hayes and Mr. Governor 
Robinson have been running a race in vetoing. 

But the whole of these vetoes have not been 
given forth to the world. It is Puck’s duty to 
supply the omission, and he has much pleasure 
in publishing a few of them, which Mr. Hayes 
has been kind enough to place at his disposal, 
as a tribute to Puck’s political sincerity and 
consistent independence. 

The first is on the ‘‘ Table Napkin Bill.” It 
will be remembered that this measure passed 
both houses by a considerable majority. It was 
introduced by the Democrats, and was bitterly 
opposed by the Republicans. 

Mr. Hayes’s veto runs thus, and clearly proves 
that he is no recreant to his party: 

To THE HousE OF REPRESENTATIVES —A fter 
careful consideration of the bill entitled, ‘‘An 





act to prohibit table napkins being tucked 
| down the throat between the neck and collar,” 
I regret exceedingly that I am obliged to return 
it without my sanction to the House of Repre- 
sentatives, whence it originated. I look 
upon this bill as unconstitutional, and conse- 
quently a decided infringement on the liberty 
of the citizen. It is the undoubted privilege of 
every American citizen to wear any garments 
he pleases, so long as he is sufficiently clothed, 
that decency may not be shocked. Congress 
might as well enact laws specifying the color 
and limiting the cut of any article of wearing 
of wearing apparel, as seek to regulate the man- 
ner of using table napkins. I am well aware 
that the old English act of Lord Chesterfield 
has very strict clauses on this point, and al- 
though many of our laws are justly based on 
British precedents, I fail to see the necessity or 
the wisdom of the enactment of such measures 
in this country. Were such a bill to become 
law it would have the effect of creating sectional 
hatred in different parts of the Union. The 
bill is essentially an Eastern idea, in which por- 
tion of the United States there is claimed, with 
little show of reason, to be a greater degree of 
refinement than in the West. It would there- 
fore be a manifest unjustice to the great West 
to prevent its inhabitants from putting table- 
napkins round the neck if they find they can 
eat more comfortably with them. I will not go 











into the question of the cost of washing shirt- 
fronts in Eastern or Western cities, although 
this would be decidedly pertinent to the matter ; 
but why should a Western man, who may or 
may not be as skillful with his spoon when eat- 
ing soup as an Eastern man, be forbidden to 
take all legitimate means to prevent a possible 
increase in his washerwoman’s bills? As a 
Western man myself, and one not altogether 
uninterested in the State of Ohio, the passage 
of this bill would infringe on one of the most 
enjoyable rights of myself and my Ohio friends, 
and the sense of comfort and satisfaction that 
we experience in sitting down to the dinner 
table, knowing that our shirt-fronts are effect- 
ually protected from the drippings of soup, etc., 
with ample table napkins, I should have no 
objection to the bill if it simply provided for 
the adoption of a clasp to fasten the napkin to 
the collar—but to so contract the use of the 
article as is sought to be done in this bill, is 
wrong in principle, and savors strongly of 
tyranny. 

Holding such views it is of course impossible 
that I can permit such a measure to become a 
law of the land. 

RUTHERFORD B, Hayes. 


EXECUTIVE MANSION, May 12th, 1879. 


Mr. Hayes’s reasons for vetoing the bill en- 
titled ‘‘ An act to preserve oranges intact, and 
to prevent ardent spirits from being surrep- 
titiously conveyed therein,” are numerous. We 
append the more important ones: 

‘TI regret it is my painful duty to return this 
bill to the Senate, in which body it was first 
introduced. 

I am fully alive to the fact that the greater 
portion of the prevailing human misery arises 
from indulgence in ardent spirits. I am tem- 
perate myself and an advocate of temperance. 
At the same time I am aware that stimulants 
are an absolute necessity to some people—my- 
self, for example. Priding myself as I do on 
my temperance principles, I could not consis- 
tently take my liquor straight, but by having it 
ingeniously concealed in an orange, which I 
can harmlessly suck, I excite no suspicions, and 
still preserve my reputation for total abstinence. 
My sense of justice is exceedingly strong, and 
I think that the passage of this bill would be as 
unacceptable to millions of demi-semi-tem- 
perance men and women, as it would be to me. 
It must therefore form no part of the law of the 
United States.” 

Mr. Hayes has also vetoed the bill to prevent 
knives being put in the mouth when eating, 
unless with a view of performing the feat known 
as the Indian sword trick, or for certain dental 
operations. 

We quote: 

‘‘The objections embodied in my veto of 
the Table Napkin Bill apply in an equal degree 
to this measure,” 

While I am not prepared to defend the use 
of the knife in the mouth on all occasions, I 
still contend that it at times is indispensable to 
the proper management of one’s victuals. If 
one wishes to take a meal and catch a train, 
and there are but ten minutes in which to do 
the whole business, there will be a great saving 
in using the knife and fork alternately in 
conveying food to the mouth. Again, when 
the knife is blunt, it is often easier to use it to 
shovel up vegetables or a piece of refrac- 
tory stringy meat, and finish the process of 
cutting with the teeth, which the knife with 
the aid of the fork refused to perform satisfac- 
torily. 

**So long as Iam President of the United 
States, I will never lend my sacred office to 
concur in the enactment of a law fraught with 
danger to the domestic comfort of the large 
majority of the citizens of the American Re- 
public. RUTHERFORD B, Hayes ” 
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Suggestion for new regulation coat-tails f = 
Brooklyn, when celebrating the Queen’s birthday.” ‘ 
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Appropriate Pioneer Corps to accompany the regi- 


ment. ‘’Ere’s yer full account of the trial of Henry 
Ward Beecher!” 


SCELEBRATING THE QUEEN'S 


Lorne aS A HusBAnp. 
** Get in quick, Louise, here comes Beecher.” 


Before departing, Chaplain B. receives a gift, ‘*in me- 
moriam,” from the Lorne ladies. 
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MRS. VICTORIA’S BIRTHDAY. 
HE thirteenth regiment of Brooklyn, ac- 
companied by Chaplain Beecher, is go- 
ing to Canada in a day or two for the 
purpose of participating in the festivities to be 
given on the 24th May, Mrs. Queen Victoria’s 
birthday, a sort of national holiday for loyal 
Canadians; 

Now Pucx is rather inclined to encourage 
the proposed friendly expedition. It will be a 
nice picnic for the boys—will give Chaplain 
Beecher an airing, and show our Canadian 
brothers that we Americans are not such a bad 
lot, after all. 

The regiment will be reviewed by Mr. Gov- 
ernor Lorne and Mrs. Governess Lorne, who 
have had special low-necked garments made 
for the occasion by their respective tailors and 
dressmakers, Montreal will be gaily decorated, 
and will surrender itself to all manner of enjoy- 
ment. A holiday is always a good thing, even if 
there be but little reason for its observance; 
but why Canadians or any sensible Britishers 
should celebrate the birthday of Mrs. Victoria 
more than that of any other woman in the 
Kingdom or Dominion, we are at a loss to un- 
derstand. 

We are far ahead of England in the matter 
of national holidays. There are good grounds 
for remembering the 4th July and Washing- 
ton’s birthday, but there is absolutely not a 
single iota of sense in professing jollity and 
lightheartedness because another year has 
passed over the head of the exceedingly ordi- 
nary and peculiarly parsimonious old lady who, 
it is a pleasing fiction to suppose, rules Great 
Britain. 

How the English people can have remained 
so long without a regular national holiday on 
which to celebrate some event of which they 
might have reason to be proud, is indeed aston- 
ishing. We love good sturdy Old England, and 
shall therefore make no apology in offering a 
suggestion or two to fill the void, 

Why not make a day of rejoicing on the 
anniversary of the unwilling signature of Mr. 
King John to Magna Charta? 

Another appropriate day for a British national 
festival would be on the date of that little be- 
heading business in connection with another 
beautiful heroic character in English history 
—we refer to the late Mr. Charles the First. 
We think this exceedingly desirable operation 
took place on the 3oth of January. Enthusiastic 
lovers of the Stuart family—not A. T. S.—of 
the English Established Church, for many years 
after the event used to go to church and pray 
for the poor martyred king. What a splendid 
idea, then, for the English people to revive its 
observance—but to observe it as a jubilee, in- 
stead-of with weeping, wailing and prayer. 

But there will be yet a better day to keep 
than Mrs. Victoria’s birthday. 

And that is when the whole of the exceed- 
ingly prolific and noble Brunswick family retire 
into private life or seek some other part of the 
globe, other than England, where they can still 
manage to be fruitful and multiply and replen- 
ish the earth without such extravagant salaries. 
They always get along well enough in this line, 
and perhaps this is the reason they are not so 
strong on the cultivation of intellect and good 
manners, 


THE THEATRES. 


The Colored Pinafore Co. has returned to 
private life and Thompson St. 

Mr. A. M. Palmer has closed a_ highly 
successful season, with the exception of the 
little Cauzauranic caper at the end, and has 
handed over his theatré to the Rice’s Surprise 
Party. New York will please prepare to be 
surprised. 











At WaLLacr’s the Nursery Pinafore is sail- 
ing along smoothly. There was some slight 
trouble one day last week when the Midship- 
mite fell into a crack in the floor and was lost 
for an hour or two; but the Captain dived for 
him and brought him up all right. Miss Ada 
Cavendish’s Rosalind calls for future notice. 
At present it need only be said that it is quite 
the Correct Kibosh in the line of Rosalinds. 

Mrs, Fanny Foster, assisted by Miss Clemen- 
tine Lasar and Mr. Frederic Clark, gave a 
charming entertainment on Friday night, at 
Chickering Hall. Mrs. Foster won the hearts 
and the piaudits and spoiled the kid gloves of 
a large audience. She is a graceful elocution- 
ist, and past-mistress of several styles of humor. 
Miss Clementine Lasar is a good soprano, and 
the one redeeming feature about the Reverend 
H. W. Beecher’s church. 

Haverly’s Pinafore in petto is filling the 
Lyceum, which is more than Mr. Edwin Booth 
has ever been able to do. This may be partly 
because Mr. Edwin Booth does not play in 
Pinafore, and partly because he really has not 
as much natural dramatic feeling and enthusiasm 
as some of Mr. Haverly’s wee kids. It is much 
easier to do a conventional Ham/ef than to in- 
terpret Gilbert and Sullivan to the satisfaction 
of trained Pinafore audiences. 

‘‘Fatinitza’’ flourishes gloriously at the FirtH 
AVENUE. The improvement since the opening 
night is remarkable, and the performance flows 
as smoothly as the Danube River, on the banks 
of which the first scene is laid. We do not 
like to lay on praise with a trowel, but, at the 
risk of having such a charge laid at‘ our doors, 
we say it, and say it boldly, that no better re- 
presentation of any work of the kind has ever 
been given in this city. We congratulate Mr. 
Harkins. 

Messrs. Koster and Bial have transformed 
the old Dan Bryant’s Opera House into a con- 
cert hall of large dimensions. The decora- 
tions are superb, and the orchestra of 25 musi- 
cians, led by Mr. Rudolf Bial, discourses sweet 
and lively music nightly to hundreds of beer- 
drinkers. New York sadly needed such a re- 
sort, which many European cities have for so 
many years considered indispensible to their 
existence. Messrs. Koster and Bial have cer- 
tainly supplied the article for which our souls 
yearned, with all the necessary trimmings, and 
without sparing any expense. Indeed the 
costly ornamentation betokens a lavish outlay. 
The Concert HALL is always crowded, and 
promises to be so to the crack of doom. 
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Answers for the Anvions, 


HASELTINE.—She remains obdurate. 

HANNAH.— What is the matter with you? 

MILLICENT ANNABEL.—No, it is not quite the right 
thing for you to go out with two different young men to 
two different places at the same time. It might not look 
proper. 

IpswIcH, Jr.—We conclude, from a careful perusal ot 
your MS. that that you are either a hatter by profession, 
or something in the March hare‘line. In either case, we 
have no use for you. 








RADIATE.—Please go somewhere else to radiate, Go 
to the Joshtown $ad-Faé, or the Peory Peorian, They 
don’t mind that kind of thing. But we do, and we will 
show you how we mind it if you will favor us with a visit 
between 10 and 4 any day. 

G. MoseR.—Thank you for the sketch, which you see 
we have made immortal in this week’s issue. As to the 
letter— well, unfortunately, it happens to conflict with 
Pucx’s personal, private and particular policy, and so is 
not available. Nevertheless, accept our acknowledg- 
ments, and a gentle hint that we shall be happy to hear 
from you again. 


the shot, and become the first-fruits of them 
that have not wherewith to purchase a new tile, 
And with the same is no one deceived; nay, 
rather shali derision be its portion and the con- 
tumely of men the lot of him who weareth it, 


coachmen appeareth at the front, inserteth an 
advertisement demanding service in a country 
villa. 
the young maiden of the family shall be fair or 
dark, according to his taste. 
pass have things now come. But as in a vision 
the paternal boot-tip asserteth itself in the dim 
distance; and that coachman seeth it not. 


the streets and crieth: ‘ Strawberrees!” 
the prudent housewife getteth out her micro- 
scope and examineth his stock, and saith unto 
that vender: ‘‘ Behold, I will buy of thee those 
berries that are of the fifth and sixth magnitude; 
but them that exceed not the diameter of a pin- 
head I will not have, nay, not at ten cents a 
piece, nor even if thou comest down to eight.” 


it in the dry-goods store begin to set aside she- 
kels of gold and silver, but mostly of silver, 
For he communeth with himself and saith: 
‘‘This season will I swell it at Saratoga, and 
make the festive splurge in the eyes of the 
maidens at Long Branch.” 
lateth a pile, and he seeketh to double it at 


lady by going into the back-parlor, where 
he woeth the daughter of the house; yea, the 
maiden with the mighty nose and the unspeak- 
able shoulder-blades; she who is cast out and 
rejected of the other male borders. And may 
these things avail him much! 


is born and bred in the town, and whose 
horizon is Hoboken on the West and Gow- 
anus on the East, and who holdeth Harlem 
for the North Pole and Staten Island for 
the South. And he saith within himself: ‘Lo, 
now, these many years have I labored and 
taken no holiday, saving Sundays at Manhat- 
tan Beach. Now, therefore, will I go out into 
the country, and this time will I take my wife, 
and I will sojourn in the wilderness for a calen- ° 
dar month, yea, even at Pamrapo or Lebanon 
Springs. And I will go forth in the morning 
and pluck the watermelon from the high trees, 
and seek the cucumber in the bushes of the 
wildwood, and strawberries will I cull from the 


and much and variously will I disport myself 
in rural ways. 


custom. And they hold meetings wherein is 
there much silence, and edification, and some 
snoozing. For this is a people that holdeth its 
peace when it has nought to say. And therein 


sat over against the women and exercised his 





OOO 


WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT, 


Now also last summer’s straw hat is risen from 





And furthermore, at this time the festive 


And therein he duly specifieth whether 


For unto this 


And in these days the vender passeth through 
And 


Also now doth the young man who clerketh 


And he accumu- 


faro. And when Saturday night cometh, that 
young man seeketh to propitiate his land- 


Selah! 
And: at this season ariseth the man who 


vines, that clamber about the farmhouse porch, 


Yea, verily!” 

And now are the men of the Society of 
Friends, even they whom the ungodly call 
Quakers, come to town, according to their 


doth it differ widely from the tribe of the poli- 
ticians and from them that advocate Tempe- 
rance for hire. But when the meeting is over, 
the young brother of a woridly mind, him that 


eyelid after the fashion of the world’s children, 
taketh counsel with his chosen friend and 
goeth out and bummeth in secular and repre- 
hensible ways, and walloweth in the fleshpots 
of Egypt, even unto the imbibing of the hila- 
rious and unholy sarsaparilla syrup. And when 
they are gone back to South Podunk, the friend 
of his bosom is moved of the spirit to confess 
the iniquity of the other youth, and that sin- 
ner is taken in hand by the brethren, and is 
disciplined and held up as a warning to them 
that stand in slippery places. 
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~ ARCHIE GASCOYNE, 
A ROMANCE OF SKYE. 


WRITTEN EXFRESSLY FOR PUCK, 
BY 


JOHN FRASER, 


AUTHOR OF 
«Effie: a Tale of Two Worlds;” ‘Essays from the Westminster;” ‘Duncan Fenwick’s Daughter; ” 
‘Fair Fragoletta;” ‘Scottish Chapbooks;” ‘*A Dream of a Life; 
** Legends of Lorne;” “ Lone Glengartney,” 


etc., etc., etc. 


(Continued.) 


N reaching the old building Gascoyne 
discharged the cab, and passing in with 
Bob, called at the janitor’s, whose quar- 
ters were on the left-hand side of the arched 
entrance, to inquire if there were any letters for 
him, and to bid that. jolliest and acutest of 
stately Bedelli good-bye; a ceremony in which 
his companion heartily joined, confining his 
attentions, howevor, mainly to the janitor’s very 
pretty and very popular daughter, Jeannie, with 
whom Bob, of course, was on particularly good 
terms. 

These little matters attended to, and a not 
inconsiderable souvenir slipped into the janito- 
rial palm, the two young fellows passed into 
the first quadrangle, the noise of their feet on 
the stone flags startling the court into a thou- 
sand echoes, for, the session being over, the 
place was virtually abandoned. 

Even the few medicals who remained for the 
brief summer session had gone home for a few 
days preparatory to recommencing their ar- 
duous labors in beer-swilling, bone-sawing and 
billiard-playing, and the courts and halls that 
but a day or two before had swarmed with red 
gowns and rung with the lusty shout and ring- 
ing laughter of some two thousand lads, were 
now lone and deserted as the historically fa- 
mous halls of Tara. 

Our friends, however, hardly thought of 
these things, as they entered the Natural Phi- 
losophy rooms and passed into the laboratory, 
where, amid a wild confusion of chemicals, 
bottles, retorts, glass tubes of all sorts and sizes, 
&c., &c., they found the object of their search. 

‘*Hullo, Gascoyne, you here! and you, 
Doctor! a hearty welcome to both of you. I’m 
very glad you’ve turned up, as I was afraid I 
might not see you before I left town. But, be 
seated—if you can find such a thing as a va- 
cant chair.” 

“Thank you,” said Gascoyne, as he shook 
his friend’s hand warmly, “‘ but we have little 
time to spare. The Doctor and myself have 
called on a small matter of business, and if 
you’ve half an hour at your disposal, we could 
take a turn on the green and talk the matter 
over.” . 

“Half an hour! certainly—five halves, if 
you like, so long as the ‘halves’ are confined to 
hours. I have just finished putting things to 
rights against my going north ”— 

‘*So you are going north, after all?” 

* Yes; as both of you know, I didn’t mean 
to go at first, but I think I see my way clearly 
now, and my father is anxious to see me. But 
we're wasting time. If you'll allow me just 
five minutes while I write out an advertise- 
ment and give it to MacPherson for the Herald 
and Scotsman, I'll be completely at your dis- 
posal.” 

“An advertisement,” laughed Bob; “ you 
don’t mean to say you are going to turn Bene- 
dict! The Matrimonial News would be your 
best medium.” 


“No, Doctor, no. I have too much respect 
pe 


for women to wish to inflict my boorish pre- 





sence on them for a lifetime. I’m in search 
of something more prosaic—at least my father 
is—a tutor.” 

‘A tutor!” 

‘* Yes, a tutor, most noble Sassenach; and 
wherefore not? ‘Thinkest thou that Misty 
Skye is so barbaric an island that it can afford 
no shelter for the Muses and Culture and class- 
ical philology ?” 

“‘ Not for a moment, my dear Mac,” replied 
his friend, “‘ but it happens, curiously enough, 
that we—for Bob is in my confidence—have 
come to get your advice and help about this 
very thing—a tutor.” 

Thereupon, as briefly as he could, Gascoyne 
told him the whole story. The Professor heard 
him through in silence, though not without a 
curious, half-amused smile on his face, and 
when he had finished said, after a brief pause: 

“Well, Archie, I hardly know what to ad- 
vise. Like the Doctor, I think you are quite 
right in refusing to alienate the farm, and like 
him, I also think you are quite wrong in refus- 
ing to go home for the summer. As to the 
money difficulty, that will come all right, and 
need not trouble you so mightily at present. 
Yes, I know what you are going to say, but 
permit me to finish, Knowing you as I do— 
your pride and obstinacy —don’t be offended, 
you know what I mean—and certain high-flown 
notions you have inherited from who shall say 
how many generations—I think your proposal 
is not a bad one. At any rate, bad or good, 
there is no use opposing it, for you’ll have your 
own way. Yes; I am nearly done—have pa- 
tience. Besides, a little hard, independent 
work, and the wholesome lessons of self-control 
and discipline you are likely to learn as tutor, 
will do you no harm—on the contrary, may 
beneficially tame and moderate and subdue 
that somewhat turbulent and self-willed spirit 
of yours. So, if you are really bent on making 
an ass of yourself—why, come to Skye, and 
try your hand as intellectual mentor and men- 
tal trainer of that untamed, uncurbed, fiery 
and ignorant younger brother of mine, who 
seems to have got into some trouble with the 
petticoats and needs a strong hand to break 
him in.” 

‘A thousand thanks,” cried Gascoyne, as he 
seized his friend’s hands, ‘‘I could wish no- 
thing better, though, as I hinted, for various 
reasons, I should prefer to drop the Gascoyne 
and assume my mother’s name, Campbell. I 
don’t wish to annoy Sir John, and if it did 
come to his ears that I was tutoring, I know 
he’d be savage. Besides I have an indistinct 
recollection that he and your father were old 
friends—college chums, or something of that 
sort. So, you see, my dear Mac, you must 
humor this little weakness of mine, and pro- 
mise not to divulge the secret to any one—even 
your father.” 

The Professor only half relished the idea, 
but it was in vain that he tried to argue Gas- 
coyne out of it, especialy as the latter was 
backed up by the Doctor, and after a fruitless 
struggle he gave in. 





“Well, now that’s settled,” exclaimed the 
mercurial Bob, “ what shall we do next? I 
suppose there is nothing left for me now but to 
wish you good-bye, and return to the maternal 
bosom in Ballinaslowboy ?” 

‘No occasion for that, Doctor,” cried the 
Professor. ‘‘ Seeing Gascoyne—I beg his par- 
don, Mr. Campbell—and | are going north, 
why not accompany us? The way és long and 
the seas ave rough—occasionally—and thou, 
friend Robertus, art somewhat spherical, not 
to say Falstaffian, in thy proportions, and lov- 
est dearly to have thine ease; but sturdy old 
Dr. Johnson, when over sixty years of age, and 
grievously wounded in mind and body, didst 
brave the dangers of the journey—worse then 
a hundred times than now. Say, Doctor, is it 
a bargain ?” 

Bob’s face literally glowed with delight; 
his eyes moistened; visions of beautiful bare- 
footed Highland maidens, gigantic deer, enor- 
mous salmon, grouse, whiskey, &c., &c., floated 
before his enraptured imagination. Without 
a moment’s hesitation he seized his kindly 
friend’s hand, and cried: 

“A bargain! begorrah and that it is, and it’s 
meself that will drink long life and prosperity 
to the Macdonald’s of Skye in the first stoup 
of poteen that comes in the way.” 

“Well, that being disposed of,” continued 
Macdonald ‘‘we had better complete our ar- 
rangements, This is—let me see—Thursday. 
I can be ready to leave,say, on Monday. How 
would that suit you, gentlemen ?” 

‘“* Suit me to a T,” replied Bob. 

‘‘And me admirably,” said Gascoyne. 

“Well, then, gentlemen, in case anything 
should happen to prevent us meeting before 
Monday, let’s agree to meet then, at 7 A.M., at 
the Broomielaw, where the Iona lies, and will 
take us to Ardrishaig. And, by the way, you 
had better provide yourselves with fishing- 
tackle, and if you have guns, take them. Also 
water-proof leggings; but we’ll see each other 
before we leave and attend to all that.” 

‘“‘ Agreed,” cried the doctor. ‘And now I'll 
bid you an affectionate au revoir. You two 
have doubtless certain little details to arrange 
—(alluding to the terms of the tutorship, &c.) 
—and I have an appointment at two.” 

“All right,” replied Gascoyne. ‘I'll be at 
the Club at six, and, if you’re passing that way, 
should like to see you. For the present, ta ta.” 

The two friends, being left together, lost no 
time in completing their negotiations. Gas- 
coyne was, of course, to live with the family, 
and receive £200 for his half year’s tutoring; 
while the Professor was to write his father by 
first post, and explain that he had engaged an 
intimate college friend as tutor, having pre- 
vailed upon him with great difficulty to accept 
the post. They—accompanied by a mutual 
friend —would leave Glasgow on Monday, and 
be at Portree, in all probability, on Wednesday. 

So everything was satisfactorily settled at 
last, and Gascoyne wrote home to the. baronet 
to say that he had arranged to spend a few 
weeks in the Highlands with a friend, and 
would not be home for an indefinite period. 
Meanwhile any letters for him could be sent to 
him at the college, care of Mr. McPherson, 
janitor. 





CHAPTER VI. 


It’s a far cry to Loch Awe.” 
— Old Provers. 


“I passed Loch Awe as tourists do, 
Catching Glimpses here and there 
Of the scenes we posted through ; 


With companions full of care 
About the comforts of the inns, 
And about to-morrows fare. 


Thus the soul, to try it, wins 
Glimpses of its Paradise. 
’Twas a judgment for my sins.” 
—P, G. Hamerton, 






































PUCK. 





*¢ The fairest island on the lake 
Is the island of the nuns; , 
And I love it for the sake 


Of those persecuted ones. 
Lonely now and desolate 

Rise the hills of Inishail; 
And a sea-gull and his mate 

Round it daily do bewail. 


Flying round it to and fro, 
Making some unhappy search, 

Round about the tombs they go, 

Round about the ruined church.” 


P. G. Hamerton. 


Ir was one of May’s loveliest mornings that 
our three friends met, as agreed upon, shortly 
before 7 A. M., on the Broomielaw pier. 

Had the Professor been alone ke would have 
gone by train an hour later, which overtook 
the steamer at Greenock, and in this way not 
only have secured for himself a longer sleep, 
but have avoided the intolerable smell—worse 
than the concentrated essence of a score of 
Liffeys—emitted in the summer months by the 
polluted and almost fcetid waters of the river. 

But as neither the Doctor nor Gaycoyne had 
ever been down the Clyde, or, as the natives 
say, “ down the wattah,” he was anxious that 
they should obtain a sight of the wondrous 
shipbuilding and engineering industries along 
its banks, and of the historic rock and beau- 
ties of far-famed Dumbarton. Nor did he re- 
gret his self-denial when he saw how keenly 
his friends delighted in all they saw. 

At first, indeed, Gascoyne seemed out of 
sorts, which he afterwards sufficiently explained 
by saying that he had received a sharp note 
from the baronet announcing his instant de- 
parture for New York, and that—which cut 
him perhaps as keenly—on his presenting at 
the bank the cheque -already mentioned, he 
was politely informed that instructions had 
been received to cancel it. 

But youth is buoyant, and even had it been 
possible to resist the inspiring influence of the 
scenery and its surroundings, the Doctor’s high 
spirits and genial good humor would have 
proved irresistible. 

Already, although they were only a short 
way past Bowling, he had, through the medium 
of the Professor, struck up an intimacy with 
Mr. Paterson, the purser—in earlier days better 
known as “little Alick,’’ and the stout, good- 
looking, olive-complexioned, and black, heavily- 
bearded captain. 

After a while they drew near Dumbarton, 
and the Doctor’s delight grew infectious. 

“ Begorrah, Gascoyne ”—Bob usually broke 
out into the vernacular when highly delighted 
—‘‘that’s a foine sight—nearly as foine as 
Cork or Bandon; and to think that it’s there 
glorious old Wallace is buried—glory be to his 
soul—with his eight-yard long sword on one 
side, and his favorite musket on the other”— 

The Professor frowned even through his 
smiles as he checked Bob’s garrulity. 

‘‘ Restrain yourself, Doctor, and don’t pre- 
tend to be a greater fool than you are” — 

(‘‘ That would be impossible,” muttered Gas- 
coyne, sotte voce.) 

‘*J don’t like your making fun of memories 
like these—it sounds like blasphemy.” 

The Professor, it may be seen, was, like all 
his countrymen, intensely proud and jealous of 
his country and its heroes, The irrepressible 
Bob, however, heeded him not a bit, but rat- 
tled on, though he honestly confessed, as he 
really felt, the scene to be beautiful. 

Andsoit was. The placid expanse of water, 
which here widened ont into the broad, open 
frith, was unwrinkled by a breath of wind, its 
surface being broken only by long strips of 
yellow sand that rose on the larboard side to- 
wards the shore, and formed shallow lagoons in 
which innumerable sea-birds waded and swam. 
To the right, backed by the great hills, and 





jutting out boldly into the water, towered the 
grand old rock, its rugged peak and sides clean 
cut against the gold-flecked azure of the sky, 
and its castellated walls and battlements and 
masses of rock, showing white and gray 
through the green shrubbery and grass. 

Away behind in the distance to the south, 
the steeples and towers, stalks and roofs, the 
ancient city of Dumbarton gleamed through a 
great thick luminous haze of mist and smoke; 
finely blue and gray as in a picture by Turner. 

Out in the frith the white sail of a pleasure 
yacht caught the radiance of the sunlight, or 
the paddles of a river steamer churned the 
murky waters into porter color and white. 

Further south, looming large and vague 
against the horizon, the gigantic hull of a trans- 
atlantic steamer might be seen, or the huge 
form of a hopper-barge, with its ever-revolving 
series of iron cups like huge inverted bells. 

Overhead was a sky serenely though faintly 
blue, except for the clouds of ethereal white 
that streaked and flecked it, while to the east 
all along the horizon the whole sky burned and 
glowed in a long line of color and light, which 
streamed down over the shoulder of the hills 
and flooded land and water in a blaze of al- 
ternate crimson and gold. Contrasting with 
all were the deep black shadows cast by the 
gigantic rock, and the dark green of the fir 
woods to the north. 

But while we are talking the great steamer— 
the pride and glory of the river—has been 
making rapid way towards Greenock; and 
while yet Gascoyne and the Doctor are admir- 
ing the long range of hill and wood, dotted 
with the white walls of many a stately villa, 
that stretches from above Helensburgh to Rose- 
neath, the steamer had drawn alongside the 
Greenock pier. And what a rushing and crush- 
ing then ensued as the dense crowds from the 
trains hurried on board! 

Then sharp at nine o’clock the mail-bags 
came rattling over the stone flags, and almost 
ere the last of them was on board, the ropes 
were cast loose and the great boat paddled off. 

At this point the trio under our regard ad- 
journed for breakfast, and it was really a sight 
to see the piles these three young men—their 
appetites sharpened by the early rising, the 
novelty and the fresh sea-breeze—contrived to 
stow away. 

And such a breakfast! Delicious fresh Loch- 
fine herring, Loch Leven trout, Tay salmon, 
ham and eggs, veal cutlets, mutton chops, fried 
sole, white fish, “‘ finnan” haddies, and what 
not, with tea and coffee, marmalades and pre- 
serves, &c., &c., and all—as the Doctor re- 
marked with a sigh of gratified surprise-—for 
2 s.—(50 cents). 

But many of our readers doubtless have 
heard of these world-famous repasts, and many, 
we dare say, have partaken of them; so we 
pass on, though not without a retrospective 
sigh. 

Besides, it befits not the dignity of a ro- 
mance like this—which is presumed to deal 
with matters more directly pertaining to the 
intellect and the heart—to dwell unduly on 
these sensual matters. 

One result, however, which the goodness of 
the meal and the heartiness with which our 
friends enjoyed it, was sensibly to heighten 
their appreciative powers all the journey after- 
wards, 

Nor indeed was any artificial stimulant re- 
qnired, for the scenery itself supplied that in 
abundance. 

The doctor particularly enjoyed watching 
the groups of nicely-dressed girls, with their 
coasting habits and dainty straw hats, who 
came down to every pier called at in order to 
show themselves off, and meet or exchange 
greetings with friends. 

(To be continued.) 





WE hope to see Richard Grant White all 
that the latter desires.—V. Y. Mews. 


Sone of the Nihilists —‘‘ Oh! Nicholas 
Nicholaivitch we have missed you.” — Fittsburg 
Telegram, 


A KNEE-MOTIONAL play—when an angry mo- 
ther lays her offspring across her knee.—San 
Francisco Wasp. 


THE tightest squeeze into the niche of Fame 
was made by the Prince of Wales when he in- 
vented “lemon and soda.”—Mew York News, 


We’. send over a Mule, and even back him 
against an English A/an.—Pucx. That will be 
dangerous for the Englishman.— Fila. Bul-. 
Letin. 


THE small boy in Georgia enjoys the advan- 
tage of the first stomach-ache over his northern 
brothers. Watermelons are ripe there.— Brad- 
ford Era. 


BootH is shot at on the stage. But the 
tramps who go round on wash-days, in back- 
yards, and steal shirts, are invulnerable. The 
steel shirts protect them.— Phila. Bulletin. 


METHUSELAH would have lived longer, but 
the man on the street car who always says 
‘“‘there’s room for one more,” wore him out 
and he died prematurely.— Chicago Times. 


Doctors say that the tears a man sheds 
when he takes a mouthful of mustard by mis- 
take for potato, are as genuine as the tears shed 
by a man because his uncle is dead.—De#roit 
Free Press. 


WE are sorry to announce the total failure 
of the peach crop. A vessel laden with ice 
anchored over night in Delaware bay, and 
chilled every peach-bud in the State of that 
name.— Phila. Kronikle- Herald. 


THE Republicans are giving Mr. Hayes a 
good deal of patting on the back bone.— Chi- 
cago Times. 

Will you be kind enough to give us the lo- 
cation of, or a map of the supposed structure 
to which you refer?” — Wheeling Leader. 


‘* NEVER look a gift horse in the mouth ” is 
a good enough aphorism; but, as a matter of 
etiquette, it’s equally vulgar to look at the 
heels of a bought mule, and, moreover, the mule 
is liable to resent the insult.—San Francisco 
Wasp. 


YESTERDAY, when an organ-grinder appeared 
on the streets wearing a gold watch and chain, 
twelve mechanics quit work and resolved to be- 
come musicians. It’s just such little things as 
this that demoralizes labor.— Phila. Kronikle- 
Herald. 


A WHITEHALL woman offered her little son 
his choice between a stick of store gum or a 
lump of spruce. He was undecided which to 
take, and remarked, “‘ How happy I could be 
with either were the other dear chaw, ma, 
away.” — Whitehall Times. 


A CONTEMPORARY prints some verses entitled 
‘‘ The Dying Poet.” But the lines don’t explain 
whether he was pitched out of a third story 
window or merely pounded on the head witha 
base-ball bat and kicked down-stairs. However, 
it is gratifying to know that he is dying. Of 
course he is a “Gentle Spring” poet.—JVorris- 
town Herald. 
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Pianets do not cost much to keep up, cer- 
tainly; but it is a question whether we have 
not more planets on hand now than we can 
conveniently take care of. Couldn’t the as- 
tronomers set their wits to work to discover an- 
other moon to do service on off nights? We’re 
rather short on moons at present.—lV. Y. Com. 
Ado. 

Miss KELLOGG, according to the Elmira 
Advertiser, goes to Europe to marry a prince. 
Now if Miss Kellogg wishes to marry a real nice 
prince, a prince that is worth marrying, and not 
only a prince but a sovereign, she will come 
right back again. There is nothing so absurd 
as going to Europe to find a prince. 

HE held her fondly on his knee, 

It seemed to him divine, 
When soft he whispered in her ear: 
‘¢Q, won’t you, sweet, be mine ?” 
She gazed up in his hazel eyes 
And, with a smile and pout, 
She said: ‘‘ Now, George Augustus James, 
I think you’re just about 
The fromage. ‘That settled it. 
New York Star. 








Vichy from the Springs: Hauterive, CeLesting, GRANDE 
Gritte and HoriTat—the only genuine. 


THE FRIEDRICHSHALL 
1s THE ONLY RELIABLE anv BEST or Att Bitrerwarers. 











SOZODONT. To preserve the teeth and keep them pure 
and white, to prevent their decay, there is no preparation in the 
market equal to SOZODONT. To preserve the gums in a natur- 
ally hard and healthy condition, there is no superior to SOZO- 
DONT. To purify and sweeten the breath there is no rival to 
SOZODONT. For a perfect mouth there is no recipe like the use 
of SOZODONT. Consequently it is no wonder that the popularity 
of SOZODONT as a dentifrice has no bounds. All Druggists 
keep it. 





POND’S EXTRACT. Toilet Cream. 
Cleansing and Softening to the Face and Hanps; prevents 
Chapping, Eruptions and Roughness. Price, $1.00 per Bottle. 
On sale at all respectable Drug Stores. 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing Tonic of exquisite flavor now used over 
the whole civilized world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and 
Ague, Colics and all disorders of the Disgestive organs. Try it, 
but beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 
genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 
—J. W. Hancox, U. 8. Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, P. O. Box, 2610, 
N. Y. City. 











Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases ef Bowel complaints; a 
sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine 
cordial in itself, iftaken pure. It is also most excellent for 
mixing. with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the 
cheapest Bitters in existence. 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N.Y. 
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“PUCK” CIGARETTES 


ARE FASHIONABLE AT PRESENT. 


Their quality and make-up outshines all those heretofore used. 
They are made on a new system by 


B. POLLAK, 
the Manufacturer of NEW YORK, 
and sold by every first class dealer. 








TRY THE NEW 


FRAGRANT VANITY F 


CIGARETTES 
and TOBACCO 


** STRAIGHT ”—Rare Old Virginia. 
““ HALVES ”’—Rare Old Perique and Virginia. 
NEW COMBINATIONS OF THESE FRAGRANT TOBACCOS. 
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£\ The finest and most pep ular 7,’ 
gyrus CIC ATR, PMT 
% Pg 





OTTO LEWIN, 


The well known Artist Photographer, 
$89 THIRD AVE., 8S. E. Cor. 59th St., 
294 BOWERY, above Houston St. 





$7 7 7 A YEAR and expenses to agents. Outfit Free. 
Address P. O. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine. 


SANDIPER, 
DIAMOND "223" 


OULD ESTABLISHED AND WELL-KNOWN 


DENTAL ROOMS, 
No. 6 E. 14th Street, near 5th Ave. 

Whole and Partial Sets Beautiful Mineral Continuous Gum 
Teeth, $2.50, $5.00, $10.00, upwards, Decayed Teeth filled in a 
superior manner without pain, so as to preserve them for life with 
- Gold, genuine Platina, Amalgam, Bone, &c., $1.00 upwards. 

eeth cleaned in a harmless manner so as to give them the white- 
ness of ivory $1.00. Teeth extracted without pain. 

Everything warranted as represented, and the best materials 

in every case. PARTICULAR ATTENTION PAID TO CHILDREN’S 

BETH. Open Evenings and Sundays. 


ey a wee 
Philippine Dieffenbach - Truchsess, 


162 West 23rd St, bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. Y. 
Late Cana STREET. - 

















PHOTOGRAPHER, 
347 East 14th Street, 
Between rst & and Aves., New York.—Closed on Saturdays only. 


NICOLL, the Tailor, 


139—151 Bowery. 











DAMTS 00 COGS covcccccce cosccovecccesccecceces $3.00 to $10.00 
ee ee ee ee $12.00 to $40.00 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
CELEBRATED 
FOR THE MANUFACTURE 
or 


Fine Silk Dress, Stiff 
and Soft 


HELE HATS 









WARING 
E) Deg SOU 
ESPENSCHEID 
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THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 





The }. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 


No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELECANT STYLES. 





The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 Years. 


Billiard Materials. Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
of our own manufacture and importation. 


The J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO., 


CINCINNATI, 
CHICAGO, 
ST. LOUIS, 


NEW YORK. 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 


9 W. 24th St., near Broadway, N. Y. 
Breakfast from 7 A. M. to 1 P. M. 50 cents.—Table d’hote from 
6—8 Pp. m. $1.00, incl. bottle wine. 


Meals at ali hours. Furnished rooms to let. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours, For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICHHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES. 














Ready Mixed Paints............. 50 Cts. to $1 per gallon. 
English Rubber Roof Paint..............00++- 50 Cts. o 
Liquid Slate Paint for leaky roofs.... ....... 7s * ee 
PENNE SINE 560 heeteunswseentnssntececcionnees go: oe 
NE Siiwnctu cesesdndksvcsiccnsetenbdetaeunds 4s “* es 


Macuinery Ons cheaper than at any store in the city. 


NEW YORK CITY OIL CO., Sole Agents, 
124 MAIDEN LANE. 


$5 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 


100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BOND, 


issue of 1864 
which Bonds are issued and secured by the Government, 
and are redeemed in drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
until each and every Bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 
Premium. Every Bond must draw a prize, as there are 
O BLA ° 
The three highest prizes ERS 
200,000 FLORINS. 15,000 FLORINS, 
20,000 FLORINS, 
and Bonds not drawing one of the above Prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 200 FLORINS. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


SECOND OF JUNE 1879, 


and every Bond bought of us on or before the second of June, is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that date. 
Out-of-town orders, sent in REGISTERED LETTERS and in- 
closing $5, will secure one of these Bonds for the next drawing. 
For Orders, circulars or any other information address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


150 BROADWAY, cor. LIBERTY ST., N. Y. City. 


ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874. 
N.B.—In writing, please state you saw this in the English Puck. 
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TICKET OFFICE. 102 NASSAU S™:NY 


Next Havana Drawing takes place May 27th, 
CAPITAL harkede tt 7 
821 Prizes, amounting to 10,000. 
Tickets, $40. Halves, $20. Quarters, $ro. Fifths, $3. 
Tenths, $4. Twentieths, $2. Forticths, $1. 
STATE LOTTERY, ING MAY 30th. 
Capital, $14,000. Whole tickets, $1. 
LOUISIANA STATE LOTTERY. 
4GRAND EXTRAORDINARY DRAWING June 17th. 
Capital, $100,000. 
Tickets, $10. mpeee $s. Tenths, $:. 
Special Rates to Clubs A on appiication. 
ALL. GERMAN ST Ye LOTTERIES. 
In writing orders or for information please state 
that you saw this in the English ‘‘Pucx.” 

















FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR.}. 
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corvnienrs. 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF 


GENTLEMEN’ § HATS 


174 Fifth Ave., 169 Broadway, 
Between 22d and 23d Streets. Near Cortlandt Street, 
NEW YORK. 





HEAPEST BOOKSTORE IN THE WORLD. 
68,672 Standard English Books 


wd, OUR PRICE. | 
AT .YQUR PRICE. 
AT ANY PRICE. 


Catalogue of General Litera’ 


LEGCAT BROTHERS, 


Beekman 8t., near new Post O 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


363 CANALST ,NEW YORE, 
Manufacture Gold and Silver Medals and 
Badges for Schools, Colleges and Societies, 
also Class Rings. Designs and Estimates 
sent to any part of the United States. — 
Wedding Rings from $3 to $12, all sizes. 
Keys that wind any Watch 25cts. Auto- 
matic Eye-glass Holder 25 cts. Heavy 
Cased American Watches $8. Nickel Stem- 
winders $10.—Any of these goods sent free 
yon receipt of price. 
$ EsTasiisuep 1838. 

CORRECT TIME per TELEGRAPH. 


HAMANN & KOCH. 
Red No. 9 Maiden Lane. 
IMPORTERS OF PARIS CLOCKS. 
DEALERS IN AMERICAN AND SWISS WATCHES, 


AND! ALL KINDS OF JEWELRY. 
Remember the Red 9. 






























D. A. MAYER, 


IMPORTER OF 


{HUNGARIAN WINES. 


526 Broadway, 
NEW YORK. 





THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “PURITY” AND . 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
CENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 
No connection with any other House in the United States. 


nomoORE RHEUMATISM, 
Gout, Gravel, er Diabetes. 


Schlumberger’s harmless, infallible French Salicylates relieves 
within 32 hours, cures within iy Box $1, postage free. Only 
depot in New York 4 > 4 
& CO., General Agents for U. S. 
CauTIon. om aed pent for these medicines sell home- 
made counterfeits. 






















TO HOUSEKE EPERS. 


——————— eee EOCEO_CO_EO_CO 


COWPERTHWAIT & C0, 


153, 155 & 157 CHATHAM ST., 
To Make Room for a further Enlargement, will sell 
for two weeks, at BUYERS’ OWN PRICES, 


PARLOR SUITS. CHAMBER SUITS, 


ET C., 
apra €— e ECEP HE’ a 


Extending over the year, or 5 per cent. off for CASH, 














MINN S005 oR ae ovicecnund $20 and upward | Walnut Easy Chairs.. ite and upward 
CURIE BIOS 6.5.6 6 05icnv0cccr.ccces $12 and upward | Walnut Fancy Camp Chairs.. ..$2 and upward 
Walnut Bedsteads - . $5 and upward | Walnut Lounges.. .. .. $4 and upward 
PRIUS TORTURES. 6 io... cc ccccess $5 and upward | Walnut Extension ‘Tables. . .-$5 and upward 
Walnut Wardrobes............... $7 and upward | Walnut Dining Tables............. $3 and upward 
Walnut Book Cases.............. $10 and upward | Stoves and Ranges.. ..-...$4 and upward 
Walnut Sideboards............... $20 and upward | Refrigerators. . s .....$4 and upward 
EEN S65 vba dccnucses none $10 and upward | Children’s Carriages... .-.$5 and upward 


AN IMMENSE STOCK OF 


CARPETS, OIL-CLOTHS, Ete. 


“> 
PDVHOOCSOWIGCS DAC ODWLG OOOH ONG YS DOSS OVOO CHIOV ONO OY OOO S ¥] 
(c 


» A. HELLER & BRO., C&S 
£9 35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., ‘ 


are the only ———— of 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 
Liquors and Crown Champagne, 


in the United States and: Canada, who are regularly 
and personally attending to the selection of their Wines 
directly from the Wine-growers in the most renowned Wine 
districts of Hungary, and are able to furnish the very best 
of Wines and Liquors for Family and Medicinal use, 
at reasonable prices. Orders left at the above places will 
be promptly attended to, and delivered free of charge. 


BRANCH: No, 4 Union Square, with elegant Winerooms and Restaurant. 


9 TOT OOUTO GF PILTO HORTON SON QO 


MATHESIUS R FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, <c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 


No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St., N. Y. 


Isaac Smith's Umbrellas 






































CINGHAML 207 si2e....$1 00 
CGUANACO, pS, 200 
SILK, paragon frame ..... 2 50 
ia The Famed 
WEICHTLESS”’.... 400 


nay Any of the above sent by ex- 
press, securely packed, on receipt of 
price. 
2 COURTLANDT STREET, 
near Broadway. 
36 FULTON ST., near Pearl. 
104 BROADWAY, near Wall. 
1188 BROADWAY, near a2oth st. 





i aes 
ESTABLISHED A. D. 


" 405 BROADWAY, near Canal. 
“PIPER-HEIDSIECK.” We imeniae this re 7 
ary wine to be superior in quality to any other CHAMPAG i802. 
without regard to cost. 


PIPER “SEC” is more adapted to the German and Eng 4 
lish taste; is without bitterness and acidity, and dryer than T H FE M | N | N G R F C 0 R D. 
om wine ‘imported. It leaves the most delicious after-taste on 
ine palate. $3 a Year. — Sample Copies Free. 


SoLE AGENTS IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA, E . 
JOHN OSBORN, SON & Co.,|PXLARGED TO THIRTY-TWO PAGES. 


FounNDED IN 1836, executed for Mining Stocks in New York or San Francisco. 


45 Beaver Street, N. Y., A. B. CHISOLM, Proprietor, 
And 44 St. Sacrament Street, 61 BROADWAY. 
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LINEN 
& CLOTH 


CARRIAGE and LAP 
ROBES. 


Ready-Made,and to Order in any Style. 


Arnold, Constable & Co., 


Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. 


HOSIERY 


AND 


UNDERWEAR DEPARTMENTS 


ENGLISH ALL SILK AND 
ENGLISH IMPERJAL SILK 


UNDERVESTS 


AND 
DRAWERS. 


ALL WEIGHTS FOR 
LADIES, GENTLEMEN AND CHILDREN. 

















ALL GRADES 
CARTWRIGHT’S & WARNER’§ 
CASHMERE GAUZE AND MERINO GAUZE 


UNDERVESTS and DRAWERS. 


AN INVOICE OF 
CARTWRIGHT’S &€ WARNER’S 


MEDIUM WEIGHT UNDERVESTS 
(Not fully up to standard ordered) 
WILL BE OFFERED AT 
80 Per Cent. under regular Prices. 


ARNOLD, CONSTABLE & CO, 


BROADWAY, corner 19th Street. 


PARASOLS 


PROMENADE, 
CARRIA GE, 
ACHTING, 


AND COACHING. 
UMBRELLAS, 


FRENCR, 
ENGL1 SH, 
and AMERICAN. 


N. B.—PARASOLS TO MATCH COSTUMES MADE TO 
ORDER. 


Arnold, Constable & Co., 


Broadway, Cor. 19th Street. — 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 

dnventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 

World Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 

















Furniture. 


PrincipaL DEpoT FOR THE 
Unirep States: 


808 Broadway, 


NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FUR 


HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 


Price Lists and Cireulars Gratis. 











E.RIDLEY & SONS, 


Grand and Allen Sts., N.Y. 


. SPECIAL 


SUIT SALE. 


1,000 Worsted Suits Reduced. 
so FINE BEIGE SUITS at $4. 
= PEKIN STRIPE SUITS. * RIMMED WITH SILK, 


_ e FINE FRENCH DEBE!GE SUITS, 
TRIMMED WITH FOLDS SILK, $0.50; 
WELL WORTH $18.50. 


STRIPED SILK SUITS, $12.75. 
Patents, Trade Marks | .oo srcisny cubis si worscremnn 


MATERIAL 


are promptly secured by the Patent Office of oo“ ie TRIMMINGS, 
$16.50 to $20, 


PAUL GOEP EL, SILK TRIMMED SUITS, at $7.50, $8.50 and $9 50. 
Staats-Zeitang Building, Tryon Row, New York. SPRING M ANTLES 


ADVICE AND PAMPHLET FREE. IN GREAT VARIETY, 
Goepel’s Classified Trademark-Record open to free in- so LIGHT CLOTH JACKETS—ALL WOOL—$z.85. 


spection. CHILDREN’S SUITS. 


Publisher of ‘DER TECHNIKER,”’ a semi-monthly Journal, e 
in the German Language, devoted to ‘the progress of Sloe In- A SPECIAL DISPLAY 
vention and the Trades. Terms of Subscription: $2.40 per year, |] FOR ANNIVERSARIES AND CONFIRMA- 
in Advance, including Postage. Sample copies free. TIONS. 








L. DE VENOGE, 


41 South William Street, New York. 


GENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


THE PUREST CHAMPAGNE 
‘S ‘N FHL NI G3LY0dWI 








TRIMMED. © AND SWISS SUITS, HANDSOMELY 
UE, LAWN, AND NAINSOOK SUITS, TRIMMED. 
BR :TON AND VALENCIENNES LACES. 
500 CAMBRIC DRESSES, TRIMMED WITH HAMBURG 
EDGING, at 59 cents. 
500 CAMBRIC DRESSES, WITHOUT EMBROIDERY, 45 


cents. 
INFANTS’ LONG CLOAKS, 

INFANTS’ WALKING COATS, 
BARGAINS THIS WEEK IN OUR SUIT DEPARTMENT. 





BOHEMIAN BIER. 
SCHMITT és HODEINE. 


CENTRAL PARK LAGER BEER 
BREWERY, 

Brewery & Office, 159—165 E. 59th 

St. Ice-house and Rock- vaults, = 


and 57th Street, Ave. A, and Eas 
River, N. Y 


We guarantee ** BOHEMIAN BIER” to equal Im- 
d 
Watt Sie in'Waste, Color und sabeiance: aur | a, RIDLEY & SONS, 
making it the 
56 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68 and 70 ALLEN STREET. 


SOLD CHEAPER THAN WEsTERN BIER. 


PATENT coveRS BRU RT 2’ 


FOR 


FILING “PUCK” 


Price $1.00. 











PORTRAITS, 


Madison Square, 


New York. 


FOR SALE AT THE “PUCK” 
OFFICE, 


21 & 23 Warren St. 


BACK NUMBERS 
“PUCK” 


Can be Supplied on Demand. 











Highest Awards: Paris, Vienna, Philadelphia and New York. 
BRANCH: 
Old Post Office Building, Nassau Str., New York. 


‘THE FAMOUS 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 
porcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 
on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 

IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 


ADDRESS: 


INTERNATIONAL | 





NEWS COMPANY, 
31 Beekman St., New York. 





SIZE, PRIZE. SIZE. PRIZE. 
© CEB espe cvtrwe vtreiivegberes $5.00 8 Caps. cuusivc scone deperecs $10.00 
B. © weptecweveve “ces wwoewes 5.75 20 ©  ¥webweses so conttee ce 11.50 
@ © | ncowwewsovrovesteewsees 6.75 28 © cctpeboceccereuwooce 13.00 
G ~ cepccccesetesenveouttie 8.75 





"EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 
HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 
Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerator: 


1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y. City. 
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